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Clayed by such persons a sufficient motive for eridur-ince ? Moreover, who could penetrate into the secrets )f time? Who would dare affirm anything about ;he future?
Napoleon replied: " Some things you say are interesting. But what could we do at Saint Helena, that lesolate spot?" "Sire, we would live in the past; :here is enough in it to satisfy us. Do we not enjoy bhe lines of Caesar and Alexander ? We shall have something better still: you will re-peruse your career, Sire." "Well, yes; you are right; we will write our memoirs. Yes, we must get to work: work also is bhe scythe of time. After all, we must fulfil our destiny: that is my great doctrine." And regaining from that moment an easy and even cheerful aspect, the Emperor turned the conversation to matters entirely unconnected with his existing situation.
Friday, August 4. In the night of August 3-4, the captain of the Belleroplion received orders to sail early the next morning. They got under way and sailed eastward up the Channel. The Belleroplion was too old a ship for such a voyage as that to Saint Helena, and besides she lacked the necessary stores. They were to rejoin another vessel.
During the day the Emperor wrote the following protest: " I solemnly protest here, before Heaven and men, against the violation of my most sacred rights and the use of force in disposing of my person. I came freely on board the BelleropJion ; I am not the prisoner, but the guest, of England. I came at